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deficiencies, there were no night-lights, except of a most rudimentary kind. No one ever thought of having baths in their rooms then, even in the most comfortable houses : a footpan or a " bidet" was the utmost luxury attempted.
It was in the spring of 1839 that I had my first associations with death. Often, in my earliest childish, days, had I seen the sweet and charming Lady Parry, who, as Bella Stanley, had been one of the dearest friends of my mother's youth. While our dear cousins Charlotte and Emma Leycester were at Lime, the news came of her death, and I remember how they and my mother sate over the fire crying, and of gradually understanding the cause, and of tears being renewed for several mornings afterwards, when details were received from Sir Edward Parry and old Lady Stanley.
From MY MOTHER'S JOURNAL.
"Lime, Jione 18, 1839. During a week spent in London, Augustus was part of every day with his brothers and sister. Their first meeting was at Sheen. Augustus was much excited before they came, and when he saw his brothers, threw himself on my neck and kissed me passionately. They were soon intimate, and he was very much delighted at playing with them, and was not made fretful by it. There seemed to be a strong feeling of affection awakened towards them, unlike anything he has shown to other children. I have begun to teach Augustus to draw, but it is wearisome work from his inattention. . . . His delight in flowers and knowledge of their names is greater than ever, and it is equally necessary to control his gratification in this as in other pleasures. The usual punish-a wi>h In play with any ehild a#ain. At the sann* tirni* I wa-H wjM'ctt'tl tu play with little Marcus, thentvix Trench, afterwards Archbishop of Dublin. The fact was, his were very pleasant children, and therefore I liked them; but I was expected to like all children, whatever their characters, scolded if I did not.ell him and  prayed (J<><1 to forgive  him  for !*'in^ so nau^Imhr- and the most attractive in Florence. thru
